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Chapter 1 by intellikat 
| liked this one in the past so, let's try it again. 


Here's the idea of this one: 


WRITING STAGE: 

1) Select a well-known passage from a famous novel, story, or script. 

2) Translate the passage into a language other than English using Google translate. 

3) Translate the passage back into English again, using a different translation app (| used Baidu, 
for Chinese, in the example below). 

4) Write the title and author of your Crippled Classic in parentheses at the bottom. 


VOTING STAGE: 
Vote on the most entertaining (mis)translation of a classic passage. 
For example, as the first chapter: 


Int. Longmen Control Chamber Reactor Shaft 
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Luke answers by transverse rolling and pushing his sword in Vader. He called out, Nicks's 
shoulder. The black armor spark, smoking and Vader seemingly hurt, but the immediate 
recovery. Luke back along the narrow end for Vader to Longmen. He, with his young Jedi sword 
cut off. Fast road. The instrument is moved around the complex connected to the gate terminal. 





Vader's sword cut, cutting complex loose; it began fall, then rise to the wind. Luke glanced at the 
instrument, and float away. At that moment, Vader's sword fell on Luke's cut off his right 
forearm. Hand and send his sword to fly. In great pain, Luke squeezed his the forearm in his left 
armpit, along the Longmen move to it the extreme end. Vader follow. The wind stopped. Luke 
stick. Nowhere to go. Go. 


Vader 

There is no escape. Don't do. | destroy you. You have not aware of the importance of you. You 
began to find you power. Join me, | will finish your training. With our combination. The strength, 
we can end this destructive conflict and order galaxy. 


Luke 
| will never join you! 


Vader 
If you only know the strength of dark side. Obiwan didn't tell what happened to that father. 


Luke 
He told me! It's you who killed him. 


Vader 
No, | am your father. 


Luke looked shocked, Vader did not believe. 
Luke 


No, this is not true! This is not possible! 
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Vader 
Luke. You can destroy the emperor. He remembered this. Here you are. Fate. Join me together. 





We can rule the Milky Way department as a father son. Together with me. It is the only way. 





Vader put his sword, holding his hand to Luke. A calm came to Luke, he made the decision. In the 
next moment he embarked on a bench space. The Dark Lord. The platform and see the road, far 
below. The wind started blowing in Cape Verde and finally forced him to back away from the 
stream. Edge. The wind soon disappeared, the wounded Jedi began to decline rapidly. Can't 
hold anything to break his whereabouts. 


Chapter 2 byR SF 


(vizzini sitting at the Computer, sitting open cover buttercup. blindfolded. kisses him to hold a 





knife in it. |am on the table the second Beer Bottle goblets. down them on the floor at the black 
celebration’) 


vizzini, then down to down it, and to You. pause. | agree, if you will, is dead, he is not moving. 
Black was aman Denmark: Explain--let me see 

vizzini: theres no Resolution. what youre rigtfully smuggler kidnap attempt. 

The man in the black in Denmark: | can maybe Reach arrangement? 

vizzini: youre nothing there, he, and arrangement. 


The man inthe black in Denmark: we cannot be too much, the room arrangement, we Handle 
impasse. 


vizzini: im afraid so. No, | am physically compete, and youre no noises of the matches. 


The man inthe black in Denmark: that youre wise? 
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not the black man. pause. soon the battle | challenge you, treason. 


vizzini: princess? (the black celebration’ nodded.) to the death? He said nodded again. | accept. 
(sheath knife.) 


a good black man. (and Wine pour., a small vial, vizzini, and offers it uncorks.) inhale this but 
Touched yet. 


vizzini: vial sniffs. or trade; (vial return.) 


ln Denmark, the black man: what the third name heart conduit iocane Smell. odorless, tasteless, 
and dissolve a large room, and his eyes instantly shiny and violent Lady | know aman, | must 
have drunk poison deadly. 


viIzzini: gmmm. 


The man in the black in Denmark: (turn away from goblets to poison him, vizzini. goblets we 
replaced one on the table in front of Everyone.) it's all right, it's. where is poison? begin the 
battle of his treason. It is His true face When You decide, in their honor, and the right who is 
drunk., who we are, and there Is Death. 


vizzini: but so simple. Those from all what is, perhaps, my thoughts, because | know tise what 
aliens only Reach him for the fool Great trusts. | am not a Great fool, he man murmured, and 
laid poison Type: goblet or enemies? Now, the man laid poison, goblet win front of you, is that 
we have fossils yet can Beer. but | am not a fool, You count and in front of me, | am the third 
Beer is that we have fossils can this must be standing in a large room. 


decision: the black was therefore reasonably youve? 


vizzini: three remotely. locane from belonged to the Australia collection, and the people of 





Australia to judge the Crime entirely, and yet the people do not trust them, Crime officers of all 
three, you don't trust the name and in front of you, is that we have fossils yet can Beer. 
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vizzini: Yes, Australia. and, | don't know the origin of the heart, conduit and in front of the third 
Beer | am, | am can we have fossils of this must be suspect. 


Black was aman Denmark: youre just stalling Now. 


vizzini: wouldnt youd like, you think? giant, exceptionally Strong when youre drunk poison, you 
couldve then raises his Pistol, he felt, as | do not believe goblet danak be saved then in front of 
You, | am the third Beer is that we have fossils can beat youve. but the spaniard, this must be so, 
as you are a scholar and Lil are great, and the scribes, and the man | was mortal, and poison, and 
far from possible, then you are laid in front of the third Beer | am, | am can we have fossils of this 
must be so, you teach. 





In Denmark, the black man, | am: and he gave to the then youre those hypocrites, for them that 
trust in riches to Come. You Will Not Win. 


vizzini: worked! you back off give every! know' poison where! 
: from choice to the black movement. 


vizzini, then | am, and what that we have fossils of the laws of war--can the world? 





(vizzini, and gestures were cast away on the table from the man let the black long..) 





black man: what? Where? (vizzini's switch, goblets, because we have to repair turned.) What | 
see the bug 


vizzini: well, | saw something | can--oath. Nothing happened. (urgent.) 


In Denmark, the black man: what is that is it? 





vizzini: sick, the only movement. Let the beer first. the cup from me, (to lift the Cup.) you do. 


(thay, drinl \ 
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blunders! but the war never be famous only in land Acquisition asia, however, involve a little 
with the elders, the only famous this: | will never enter sicilian when you are ready to fight 








against death, if other!!, come come, come come, Come Come!!, come, come, come Come, come 
Come!!--(suddenly stop and death.) 


(buttercups black celebration'd, takes off his blindfold.) 

buttercup: who are you? 

Black was aman Denmark: im or one night. You must All Know he Is always. 
(hands and feet untied him.) 

buttercup: you think of him all the time, it is that the cup of poison |. 


Black was aman Denmark: poison in their honor. Yesterday | was in a few YEARS, | am indeed 
an 


((translated english>klingon through tradukka, klingon>english through bing)) 
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